
i 8 


TheTempefl* 


1 That has fuch people ink;. 

Pro. Tis new to thee* (play? 

Afa* What is this Maid, with wham thou was'c at 
Your eld ft acquaintance cannot be three homes: 

Is {he the goddefTc that hath fenced vs^ 

And brought vs thus together £ 

Ftff* Sir, flie ismorcail ■$ 

But by humor tall pEouideoce,,{lie’s mine; 

I choie her when Leonid not aske- my Father 
For his aduiie ; nor thought I had one; She 
Is daughter to this famous Duke ot 
Of whom, fo often 1 haue heard renown e. 

But neuer faw before: ofwhom I haue 
Receiu’dafecondlife; andfccondFather 
This Lady makes him tome. 

A fa* lamhers- 

But O, how odly will it found; that I 
Muft aske my childe forgiueneffe ? 

Pro, There Sir flop. 

Let vs i\Qi b mthcu our remembrances,wkh 
A heaunicfiVthatYgoru 
GW. I haue inly wept. 

Or fhould hauefpoke ere this: lookcjdowne youggds 
And on this couple drop a blcffed trowne; 

For it is you, that hatie chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought vs hipher> . 

Ah. I fay Amen, 6 on^aik. 

GW, Was MilUme thru ft that his llTuc 

Shauld become Kings of Naples} Orifidyce 
Beyond a common ipy a and fet it dcfwne 
With gold on lading Pilleisr, In onewoyage 
Did (laribellhzr husbapd find cat Tmk Y 
And Ferdmmdhei brotherjfoiind a wife. 

Where he himfelfe was loft /■ /’r^r^isDubedoaie 
In a poors Ifle * and all of vs,our lelucs. 

When no man was his owne, 

Alo m Giue me your hands: 

Let griefe and forrow ftifl embrace his heart, 

That doth not with you ioy, 

Gon* Be it fo, Amen* 

Enter Ark&fwith the AAafter and Boatjwdinc 
amusedly fo Hewing. 

O lookcSirJaoke Sir,hcrc is more of ys : 

I propheffd, if a Gallowes were on Land 
This fellow could not drown e .-Now blafphemy. 

That fwearHl Grace oretboord,not an oath on fhore, 
Haft thou no mouth by land?" 

What is the rewes? 

Bot 9 The beft newes is* that wehaiiclafely found 
Our King, and company.- The next* our Ship, 

Which but three glaffcs fincc* we gaueoutfplit, 

Is tyte, and yare, and brauely rig d, as when 
We firft put out to Sea, 

Ar , Sir, all this femicc 
Haue I done fince I went* 
fro* My triekfey Spirit¬ 
ed?* Thefe are not naturall eucnts,they ftrengthen 
From ftrange 3 to ftranger: fay, how came you hither f 
Tot* If I did thinke, Sir f I were well awake, 

Bid ftriue to tell you: we were dead of fleepe. 

And (how we know not) all clapt vnder hatches, 
Wherc,but eucn now, with ftrange^and feuerall noyfes 
Ofroringjfhrecking^howling, gingling chaines. 

And modtuerlitie of founds, all horrible. 

We were awak’d: ftraight way, at liberty; 

Where we, in all our trim, frefiily beheld 


Our royall, good, and gallant Ship our Matter 
Capring to eye her: on a trice, fo pieafe you, 

Buen in a dreame, were we diuided from tbem^ 

And were brought moaping hither# 

Ar . Was’t well done? 

Pro* Brauely (my diligence) thou ttialt be free* 

Ah. This is as ftrangc a Mazepas ere men trod, 
And there is in this bufinefle, more then nature 
Was cutr conduct of: fomeOracle 
Muft reftifieour knowledge. 

Pro. Sir,myLeigc, 

Doe not infeftyour minde, with beating on 
The ftrangeneffe of this bufineffc,at pickt lei fore 
(Which mall be ftiortly Angle) He refolue you, 
(Which to you {Ball feeme probable) ofeuery 
Thefe happend accidents; till when, be cheerefuli 
And thinke of each thing well: Come.hit her Spirit, 

Set Calsban s and his companions free: 

Vntye the Sp ell / How fares my gracious Sir ? 

There are yet milling of your Coinpanie 
Some few odde Lads, that you remember not. 

Enter Arktl y drifting in Caliban^ Stephana, and 
Trine ulo in their ftofae Apparell . 

Stc, Euery man fhift for all the reft, and let 
No man take care for h jmfelfo f for all is 
But fortune ; (foragio Bullyjtlpijtter Corajio. 

Tri . If thefe be truefpics whichlweare in my head, 
here’s a goodly fight. 

CaL O S tubas ^ thefe be brauc Spirits indeede: 
How fine my Matter is? I am afraid 
He will chaftjfcme* 

Sob, Ha* ha ? 

What things are thefe, my Lord Anthonie} 

Will money buy cm ? 

Ant , Very like : one ofthem 
Is a plainc Filjb, and no doubt marketable. 

Pro, Mar fee but the badges of thefe men ^my Lords, 
Then fay it they be true: This miftiapentamfe; 

His Mother was a Witch, and one fo ftropg 

That could controk the Moone ■ make flowes,aud ebt. 

And dcale in her command, without her power: 

Thele three haue robd me,and this demy-idiuell; 
(Forhc’s abaftard one) had plotted with them 
To cake my life: two of thde Fellowes, yoa 
Muft know,arid ownc,this Thing ofdarkencfTe, I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cal . I (hall bepincht co death. 

Ah* Is not this Stepham^ my drunken Butler ? 

Scb. He is drunkenow; 

Where had he wine? 

Ah* And Trinctth is reeling ripe: where fhould they 
Findethh grand Liquor that hath gilded *em? 

How cam’ll thou in this pickle ? 

Tri . I haue bin in foch a pickle fincc I faw you lafi* 
That Ifeare me will neuer out of my bones: 

Iflball not feare fly-blowing.’ 

Seb* Why ho w now Stepham ? 

Srt t O touch me notj am not Stephano^but aCr mp* 
*Pro m You’ld be King o'the Ifle, Sirha ? 

Sto* 1 fhould haue bin a fore one then. 

Ah * This is a ftrange thing as ere I look s d on. 
fro* He is as difproportion’d in his Manners 
As in his (hape: Goe Sirha, to my Cell, 

Take with you your Companions: as you looke 
To haue my pardon, trim it handfomely. 

CaL I that I will: and lie be wife hereafter.. 


And 
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" And feeke for grace: what a thrice double Affe 
1 Was I to take this drunkard for a god 
A«d wdrfliip this dull toole ? 

fro. Goe to, away. (found it. 

Alo, Hence , and beftow your luggage where you 
Seh. Or flole it rather. ■ 

Pre. Sir,IinuiteyourHighneffe,and yourtrainc 
To my poore Cell: where you fhall take your reft 

For this ouenight, which partofijjle wafte 

With fuch difeourfe, as I not doubt,(hall make it 
Goe quickest f Thjr fibfjr of my life, \ 

And the particular accidents, gon by 
Since I came to this Ifle: Aild in the monte 
I’le bring you to your (hip, and fo to W ipiei f 


j Where I haue hope to fee the imptiall 
1 Of thefe our deere-belou’d, folemnizcd. 

And thence retire me to my MiBaixe, where 
: Euery third thought fhall be my graue, 

1 Ala. 1 long 

Toheare the ftoryof youthfe • which muft 
Take the eare ftarngely. 

Pro. Tie deliuer all, 

And promileyou calme Seas, aufpicious gales. 

And faile, fo expeditious, that fhall catch 
Your Royall flcetc farre off: My Ariel ; chicke 
' That is thy charge: Then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thou well : pieafe you draw neercl 

Extant otanet. 
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EPILOGVE, 

Jpokeri by Profpcro. 


NS 


^ Chtirmes art aUore-throwne , 

And whatflrength I haue s mine owne. 
Which is moft faint: now ’tis true 
J mttfihe heere confinde by you , 

Or fent to Naples, Let me not 
Since 1 haue my Duke dome,got , 

And pardon’d the deceiuer^ dwell 
In this bare/(land, by your Spell y 
But releap me from my bands 
with the helpe of your goodhands: 

Gentle breath of yours, my Saties 
Muftfill, or elfe my protectfaile s , 
which was to pieafe: Now I want 
Spirits to enforce: Art to inchant , 

And my ending is defpajre, 

Vnleffel be reliend by prater 
Which pierces ft, that it affaults 
Mercy itfelfe , and frees allfaults. 

As you from crimes would pardon’d be. 

Let your Indulgence fet mefree. Exit. 


The Scene,an vn-inhabited Ifland 
Pfamesof the ABors. 

Alonfo , K. of Naples! 

Sebaflianhis Brother. 

Proftero, the right Duke of.Millaine. 

Anthonie hU brother.yhe vfurping Duke of Millaine. 
Ferdinand., Son to the King of Naples. 

Gonzalo 3 anhoneft old Counsellor. 

Adrian , & Francifco , Lords. 

Caliban , afaluage and deformedft due. 

Trine ulo,a lesier. 

Stephano, a drunken Butler, 

MafterofaShip. 

Boate-Swaine . 

Marriners. 

Miranda, daughter to F refer o. 

ArieU, anayrie pi fit. 


Iris 
Ceres 
lum 
Nymphes 
Reapers 
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